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[ONE PENNY. 


MORE 


“DAWG” REGULATIONS. 


“ You heard, of course, dear, that Sir Charles Warren and Poor Papa had determined to enforce, during the Summer months, the original order as to 


the muzzling of dogs. 


THE MEMBER FOR SHOE LANE IN THE HOUSE. 
*.* Since the Home Rule’ Question has been before the House of Commons, A. SioPER, M.P., has been a regular attendant. 


2. ALLY’s sche 


Time: E me for securing his seat. 


9 
arly morning. Cate aboy! 2. An early — —— with Sloperian Obstruction. 3. SLOPER always has two hate with him 


Members not in it. iin the House of Commons. 1 


They have also revived the Old Charleys. Papa and the Boys were out the first night, and had great Sun.’ —ToorsiE. 


THE WRONG MAN. 


Onz night, a hundred and twenty years ago, a gentle- 
man, riding on the road to Hull, wes stopped by a bigh- 
wayman wee © maple who relieved him of a 
purse containing twen ineas, 

Considerabl Hoasong & this occurrence, the traveller 
turned into the nearest inn, “ The Bell,” kept by James 
Brunell, and determined to remain there till the morn- 


ing. 

in the kitchen, where he gave orders for his supper, he 
tcld the persone assembled, servants and customers, the 
landlord’s cronies, what had befallen him, and added that 
when he took money with him on a journey it was his 
habit to make a mark on each coin, so that he 

t be able to recognise it again. 
he landlord ha ed to be out in the stable whilst 
this was going on, but presently, on his return, he joined 
his guest in the supper room, and said, ‘I hear, sir, you 
were robbed not far from here?” 

“The gold pieces stolen from you have a special mark. 
I must ask you to tell me the exact time the highwayman 
stop) you?” 

“Tt was beginning to grow dark.” 

“That confirme my suspicions,” said the landlord. “1 
have a man in my employ, John Jennings by name, I 
have had my eye on. For some time past he has seemed 
to be very flush of cash. Where he has got it from, I 


| 
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don't know; but I don’t like the looks of it at all, and I've made my 
mind up to get shut of him.’ 

This day, the landlord continued, he had sent Jennings out lon 
before dark to get change for a guinea, and he had only return 
some time after the arrival of the traveller, saying he could not get 
change anywhere. He was at the time very drank, and the landlord 
had ordered him to go to bed, determining to discharge him in the 
morning. When this fellow Jennings gave him back the guinea, 
although the landlord had noticed that it was not actually the same 
coin he had sent out to be changed, as Jennings had so often money 
of his own, he would never have given it another thought, had not 
the traveller's story reached his ears. 

The landlord, however, perfectly well remembered that the coin 
Jennings gave him was marked in a peculiar manner—indeed, just 
exactly as the gentleman described ; but, by an unfortunate chance, 
he had paid it away toa neighbour Still, it was quite possible the 
neighbour had it etill in his possession. 

After a further consultation, and probably the diecussion of a bottle 
or two of wine, it was agreed that Brunell and his guest should onset 
up into Jennings’s room, and search his pockets. Jennings was a-be 
and snoring, and there, in one pocket, sure enough, were the other 
nineteen marked guineas. He was roughly awakened, dragged out 
of bed, hustled away in custody, and presently sent for trial. 

The miserable wretch persisted in asserting his innocence, 
although his friends recommended him to plead guilty, and appeal 
for mercy. The crime was fully proved, and Jennings was hanged, 
obstinately asserting on the gallows that he was a murdered man. 

About twelve months later, Brunell himself was accused, tried, and 
sentenced to death for a robbery committed in his inn, and, before 
his execution, he confessed that it was he himself who had played 
the highwayman on the occasion mentioned, and many others 
besides, On arriving, after the traveller had told the story of the 
robbery and the marked money, in his very kitchen before his friends 
and neighbours, highly respectable as he was believed to be, he saw 
no way out of a certain serene mistake—namely, parting with one 
of the guineas stolen on the threshold of his house to # msn who was 
dunning him. He dare not ask for the guinea back, for he had no 
other cash to give in lieu of it. It seemed to bim that the only 
chance of saving his own life was to han; Jennie Jennings was 
therefore hanged, and he, in due course, followed Jennings. 

e 


e . e e . * 
“ Billiam,” said one of the blue-eyed boys, after a brief but thrilling 
silence, ‘when we once again Lie rer the Black Band of Midnight 
Marauders, and sally forth to deal death and destruction, should we 
perchance come to grief, you will never round on an ancient pal ?” 
“You, Alexandry,” replied the Blood-Stained, “being the Band, 
and I your Captain and Chief, it would be beneath my dignity——” 
“Look here, Bill, stow that; if you're a-going to cock it over 
me——” : 
And five minutes later they were all of a heap, a-letting of one 
another have it pretty proper. 
(A teaser next week.) _ 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


ea ae 
*.° Owing to the demand on our 8 we cannot guarantee to 
2 answer Correspondents imm ately on the receipt of their 


neries—particularly the queerest; but all questions put to 
Editor, or to any member of “Tas Fammy,” will be 
in due course. 


J. G. Monrerrone (Bloomfield Terrace, W).—Tootsie sends thanke 
kisses for the present.—AN ADMIRER (Poole).— The Dook 


and . 
Snook was tuk of the hunt" as regards the fox in Marylebone | 


Road, as he was not present. Avy is never “ backward in coming 
‘ec hagg l ¢t when he skating.——W. B. Goopwyn (Wester- 

; Kent) Kindly three stamps for Postage, and we will 
send Tootsie's proregreeh ne ARDNER (Islington).— We 
showed Pig ed pot tter, and she said, with an enchanting pout, 
that it’s all Lord Bob's autt,—Lonp Bos’s Sister.—Glad can 
play “ AuLy Stopen’s Wautz.’ Yes, Lord Bob has sisunliad anor 
80 classical.——Warter Spovt.—Sorry we have no room Fs gour 
contribution on“ Rain.” The truth is, ALLY és heartily sick of rain. 
It has almost spoiled his new hat.—Twstve “ Hatr-Houmay” 
Reapers (Swansea).—Dear readers, the SLOPER Famiy send their 
love. The Eminent’s legs are thin, it is true, but are they not of a 
beautiful s ? —— McGooszxzy (Ryde, I. W.).—Tha ou, but 
of no use. McGooseley doesn’t quite like your using hes name. 
——Joun Roseat Haprisup (Manchester).— Tootsie hasn't published 
her “' Fashion Fancies” as a complete set, apart from “ Harr. 
Hoar,” but all back numbers can be had, post-free 144. each.—— 
8. Eacies (Philpot Lane).—If you think that the character of the 
“Fatr-Houpay” és “going down,” st will surprise you, no doubt, to 
learn that the ciroulation is Migs A up."——Dvum Spmo SPexo 
(Chatham).—ALLy much regrets 8 no room for your verses, 
which are not without cleverness. Persevere.—AWFvL OHAPPIE.— 
You shall have an invitation to the wedding when it comes off, but 
Tootsie hasn't yet “named the day.”—— Turez Dis-Graces 
Waltham Cross).—Surely you know that Autry likes genuine 
“ Unsweetened” —not unsweetened tea. Glad that ALLY’s “ sweet 
smile haunts you still.’——Epwanp Vincent (Surrey Theatre).— 
Your phote shall have a place of honour in the Eminent’s sanctum 
sanctorum. —— 
Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Oanada, and United 

a f States of America, post-free : 
3 months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 8s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.'s payable to GiuBERT DaziEt, 
“Tas Sropenes,” 99 SHoz Lane, Fuze? Staezrt, Lonvon, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
w. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 


Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each. 


£1:1:0 
And the""SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Suggestion for a General Name for 


THE COLONIAL AND INDIAN EXHIBITION. 

The Fishery Exhibition was known as “The Fisheries,” The 
Health Echibition “The Healtheries,” The Inventions Exhibition 
“The Inventories,’ and the Sloper Exhibition is known as “The 
Bloperies.” What then is The Colonial and Indian Exhibition to 
be called? Sir rise 7 Cunliffe Owen, who is staying with the 
Eminent for a fortnight, has kindly consented to act as Judge, so 
please address all Competitions to 

SIR PHILIP CUNLIFFE OWEN, 


Tue SLOPERisS,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 


“4° The dat will clove Ture Dav, Sarvmpary Mar 926D, 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


A MALE piped charged the other day with ing, could have 
given the filthiest Cossack points in the matter of dirt and have won 
easily. The court actually had to be thoroughly fumigated after he 

=ad left the dock. When the nasty creature was arrested, he was 

Yécroing his attentions on ladies Py catching hold of their arms and 

;demaccing alms, with the aid of disgusting language. It is re- 

«ported that he has beens ightly cleansed by a workhouse fire-engine. 


cd :. 
CRIMINALS unficr sentence of death, in America, are treated with 
delicate consideratic,;. At Erie, Kansas, a gushing girl condemned 
‘to be hanged for thé mus,er of her mother, was allowed the luxury 
of being united to her lover. The marriage was solemniced the day 
after her convietion. [bo hea) 4s of the bride and bridegroom were 
drunk with enthusiasm, ‘and oaku was freel sprinkled over the 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 108.— The “Queen's Birthday" Costume. 


me of the “ Hatr-HoLipaY” 
to see the Australian 


“ What's the name of 
man?” “I don't 
; what a funny title!" 


mn 
° 


Special Artists was too late for this year's Academy, 
thinking what he'll do for the next Exhibition 


Aunt a fashio 
ig 
“Britons hold your 


SAUSAGE AND MASHED 


THosE who wish the coming generation to regard th 
benetnotorarof their species should sod allow their daughters to 3 


taught f inasmuch as—and is 
selves seve thie teen exvermane eee pre ny Ae Pager 
woman. ee 


A Hrxvoo once travelled to England overland on foot, 
three years to do the journey, the only bit of sea over which Fog | 
to take boat transport being the English Channel. Happily, some 
kind folk paid his passage back by steamer. He did the lot under 
six years, and spoke afterwards of having “ran over.” 


Tue last thing out in the way of small excitements is the Belligerent 
Boy. His occupation generally is turnover at case, but when he goes 
out for his dinner-hour he flourishes a drawn sword, and threatens 
to cut down other boys, for which the magistrate reprimands him 
= . Whenhe i to be more belligerenter still, he is occasionally 
locked up, or handed over to his male parent for walloping purposes. 


A race of dazzling beauty, 
Eyes of a charming blue, 
I feel it a pleasant dut: 
To write in praise of you; 
Hair that is lambent golden, 
Cheeks, and so rosy too, 
That I wonder were you beholden 
eee pthc 7 
‘eeth of a pearly w! e88, 
ag brea | open to view, 
a8 think of a mineral brightness 
y’re showing & or two; 
Feet of a size the lest 


But perch’d on heels the tallest, 
But, natiiiess, shy faults (and the 
ut, nas "re man: 
We love thee, citho’ we aarida v) 
The right to protect thee from any, 
Wilt give 't us ?—There now, decide! 


APPEAL TO THE BENEVOLENT.—Under the head of ‘“ Theatrical,” 
the following advertisement appeared recently in a contemporary :— 
‘ANTED, Three Ladies and Two Gentlemen to sup- 
port a celebrated Actor. Totally inexperienced 
persone may write.—Apply, &c. 
The drama must indeed be in a bad way when a celebrated actor is 
com) to appeal to the public for support. This, too, must be a 
gen’ an whose wants are ‘comeidevabla, since the united e 
of three ladies and two gentlemen is ired for their supply. 
“Totally inex ced"? as most chari' people are, they will 
hardly respond to this appeal. o.° 


Ir is an extraordinary thing, but the garrotters don’t seem even 
t to get accustomed to the , and, according to reports, 
owl most piteously. This is not ed on their parts, and must 


Swift fled the lowing herds, 
Shelter to find ; 

Swift flew the ieighed birds 

Unto their kind. 


— came a gust of wind, 
Mena ae theeier, as 
Rain came down pouring. 


Crash! came a thunder-peal, 
Flash! came the tning; 


A panty has written to a daily paper to say that he was near! 
killed, whilst fishing in the Thames, b: eon teaklan iedivieale 
firing rifles straight up the middle of the river. ‘Had the bullet 
fallen two yards lower,” says he, “I should have enj the doubtful 

dead whilst -pound 


. M.'s Home Rule speeches. However, it appears 
me te ee petmnatble 90) oie of this party to 
objec making bimeel restin u newspapers, even 
if he has tobe shot to do it. I bate $0 seeisush nelfahaens| 

ss 


s 
How difficult it is, in any scheme of reform, to avoid conflict with 
vested interests. An influential society has been formed to substitute 
cremation or burning for the present method of burial. So far so 
good—let thoce who like it be cremated, by all means. But the 
undertakers make great opposition to the scheme, as they say it will 
cripple their power to urn a honest living. 


s 

Ir was only for an instant, 

But I shall ne’er forget, 
A face I saw at the window, 

Of a beautiful brunette. 
ag apa me in 1 Sronnalends 

eyes as as jet, 

Tho’ her name I can’t pl 

She’s but to me “' My Pet.” 
ar for all the stupid laws 


English etiquette, 
Why couldn't I introda 


’t I introduce myself 
t day when first we met ? 
But if she sees these versicles 
(She “ Storr” takes, I bet), 
And knows that I do love her— 
‘We may be happy yet! 


* 

From an interesting return of the sub-d ents, and the qualifi- 
cations of the different employés in the Post Office, including the 
lady clerks and counter-women, it appears that the principle of 
examination is carried down to the lowest stratum. Even carmen in 
the Stationery Office, whose business it is to wash carts and harness, 
are examined in compound addition. One es exception, how- 
ever, there is to the universal rule; it is solemnly announ \t; 
“for charwomen in the Record Office there will be no literary 
examination.” Comment is superfluous. 


A sHort time since the police interrupted a cock-fight, which was 
being held in Liverpool. It is described as being “on a grand scale” 
—but this yemark is, of course, by the weigh. The object of this 
mem. is to point out that, however it might have been some years 
ago, this refined amusement has now-a-days no chance. The local 


BfFo, 


A. SLOPER treated with suspicion. That's 
all he ever is ‘treated with. 


Tongue” (says ALLY). magistrates won't allow it, and—that beats cock-fighting. 


a P97 | 


happy pair by the warderg and the yw;aon chaplain. 


Saturday, May 22, 1886.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE PICTURE SHOW. 


—— 
Academy isn’t a patch on the Paris Salon, which I ran over 
ro 4 day; but perhaps T might as well say a 


to have a peep at the 


“SwRET Domne NoTHING.” 
“ Friv. Girls with the Toothache.”—Toorsiz. 


f nude figures as he can 
Sir Frederick Leighton of the ladies 


he ere eae ey 


“On, WHY LEFT I wy HamMe?” 
“ McNab and the broken bottle. Five miles froma ‘pub,'" 


” by Solomon, i 
ry. carrying hate Ajax, the lig 
‘was 


wo ans Fae Mea ans 


fen) 5 Solomon 


ee O OO} 


“* Miss Sloper Gathering May Blossoms.” 


ew more words 

about our Show. 
The Frenchmen 

can draw the form 
of the Well-Regu- 
lated Overs a great 
deal better than the 
ep do, and the 
loo 


the 
matter of clothing 


a trip to see tho pic- 
tures she {isn’t so 
shocked as she would 
be at home. 


nny 
ter 
Gasette, Jarrett 


Booth Stead er 
“The study of 
i for a correct study 


—ToortsiE. 


covered up. I suppose the 
tning pol “s 
sought after by the male bipeds, and 
for shelter to the temple of 
Ajax found her, and offered her marriage, with the 


According to 


Sager cruelty, at the 
loot of Minerva's sta- 
ri Or perhaps it is 
gamemnon, who, 

the division of the 
spoils, took her as his 
She was after- 
wards murdered by 
Clytemnestra, fas 
memnon’s Blayfal 

They were ly times 
about, then. y’s 
“Life on the Ocean 
Wave,” is a study of 
birds that makes one 
long for a gun, to have 
a pe at them. Faed’s 
“Oh, why left I my 
Hame?” represents 
an old gentle- 
man sitting on a cold, 
damp rock, and 4 
hard to get the “rheu- 
matics.” Miles’s 


- _McGooseley 
went other day, 
having an appointment 
with Poor Pa—which, 
by-the-way, Pa didn’t 
keep. Hereportedafter- 
wards there were 
fourteen __ refreshment 
rooms. We sup) he 
did not 
till they chucked Et 

chu im. 
Billy took several of 
riv. girls, inolu- 


the 
ding Tottie Goodenough, to see the pictures the other day, and I 
hear the goings on before some of the 
no Well-Regulated Girl would be guilty of. 


-pictures were such as 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ALMOST INCREDIBLE.“ 


AN “ALLY SLOPER” PIPE 
FOR EVERYBODY. 


In the Announcement made in“ Autry Siorer’s HatF-Hottpay” 
of April 2ith, the Eminent promised to give away 1,500 Colouring 

lay. Pipes, representing his well-known visige, to the first 1,500 
applicants, This he has done; but he is overcome with grief when 
he reflects that more than 10,000 kind friends sent Post Cards 
applying for Pipes, which, accordi me fo Sloperian arithmetic, means 
that no less than 8,500 le had to go without them. To remedy 
what almost takes the of A Public Calamity, the Eminent has 
decided to present a Clay Pipe, gratis, to everybody who will call at 
“Tae SLoperms” on 


MONDAY, MAY 3187: 


All you have to do ie to call at “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
Fleet Street, London, E.0., on Monday, May Slat, any time between 


9 a.m. and 6 p.m., and, in loud and stentorian tones, demand of 


The Office Boy 7 Ally Si " Pipe, which will be handed to 
without ; 
Way ius ro ore, packed a neat little box. Henceforth, 
PIPE MONDAY!!! 
AS IT ISN'T. a 


Tue other day at Bow Street, an undersized sickly creature, giving 
its name as William Whippersnsp, and persisting, amidst the roars 
of the Court, in describing itself as a gentleman, was charged with 
travelling in one of the smoking saloons upon the Metropolitan 

way without being able to account for itself. Several witnesses 
were called, who stated that the prisoner had been questioned 
respecting his intentions on taking his seat at Farringdon Street, 
and he had replied that he wanted to go to Shepherd's Bush. He 
was asked whether he had forgotten his cigar-case, but as he replied 
in the negative, a cigar was then offered to him, which he refused, 
although every reasonable argument was employed to induce him to 
take it. When the train arrived at Baker Street the station-master 
was epee to, and with tears in his eyes, entreated the prisoner to 
try a cigarette. He, however, still obstinately declined, saying that 
he had never got beyond the brown-paper fumigations of his early 
adolescence ; and he also said the ignition of a fusee always made 
os. Under these circumstances, there was no alternative but 
to give him into custody. 
he prisoner was at once removed to the House of Correction there 
to remain until he had coloured a“ Storer” pipe. The crowd outside 
the station received him with loud hisses and execrations, and on his 
way to prison he was severely smoked through the trap-door in the 
van by the attendant policeman. 
—_——_—>—— - 


THE TRUE STORY OF A PLACE THAT WAS 
BOOKED A MONTH IN ADVANCE. 


I was ney a lamb-like innocent little bit of pasteboard, 
never intending to do any harm to anybody, but a bad man belongin 
sd theatre had me madea Stall Ticket of, and I was sold for seve: 


This nefarious transaction took place in the gloomy and deserted 
corridor of the Royal Rag Bag Theatre one miserable wet afternoon, 
just a month ago yesterday. A hay erate young man had nm in 
undisturbed charge of me and my brothers all day long, and he was 
having a little nap when my unhappy purchaser dropped in. The 
depressed young man had arrived, and opened shop at ten in the 
morning, and had waited patiently until noon, when the acting manager 
looked him up to see how he was getting on, and found him resigned 
and cheerful. Atone o'clock his dinner came in from a neighbouring 
cook-shop, then he had a nap, and woke up and languished a while, 
then caught a passing boy and sent him for a pint of ale, and bough’ 
@ few walnuts, and went back up the dark passage again to his 
dessert, and then had another nap, and then my misguided pur- 
chaser arrived. 

He was a long and languid swell, with a tawny moustache and a 
thick voice, and he asked whether there was any chance of his 
booking a stall for that day month, to see the ‘ Enormous Success” 
just then on at the Rag Bag. 

This was the time when “ the Free List” was “ entirely suspended,” 
the Public Press put into back seats, and told in a confidential 
whisper that money was being ‘turned away,” and the publio 
advised to book their places a month in advance to avoid disappoint- 
ment. My purchaser therefore came galloping up in a hansom just 
before the booking-office closed, with his money in his hand. 

He asked if there was a seat to be had in the first row. The 
depressed young man did not laugh in his face, or slap him on the 
back, or roll upon the floor of his box in violent convulsions; he 
looked instead, with contracted brows, into an entirely empty book, 
and said, after a pause, “ Yes, there is just one left, very nearly in 
the centre.” 

The languid swell’s cheeks flushed slightly : it was all the excite- 
ment he was capable of, even when deeply moved. He paid his 
money rly and pocketed me. « ° « . ° ° 

Three day's later the languid swell’s regiment was ordered abroad. 
He gave me away to a young man in the Foreign Office. The 
young man, a week later, went shooting, and gave me to another 
man, who hated going to the theatre alone, and he gave it to a man 
who died in difficulties. 

When the man in difficulties’ 
by a young man, who said not! 
pow with at half-price, and yesterday # young gentleman of in- 

lependent means went with me to the Rag Bag. 
caused a profound sensation. I was stared at hard by a party 
on the first landing, who winked atafriend. A party on the next 
turned me over and over, and tore me in half. A gushing 
damsel was much amazed at the sight of the half presented to her, 
and — my proprietor in a wild flutter down the passage, and, 
passing another gushing damsel, said “It’s 'im!" 

She then showed my proprietor a seat in the centre of the first 
row of the stalls, all of which were perfectl: ang, wih a huge 
label of ‘‘ Engaged " attached, and took a shilling o , and came 
fluttering out again into the lobby, where a whole bevy of gushing 
damsels were waiting to have a look at me, and peep through a 
curtain at my proprietor. 

“Ts it reall him?” 

“Is that the one, with the red whiskers, that booked his place a 
month ago?” 

“ Let me have a look at him, for goodness sake! He ought to be 
king uncommon.” 

I was the only ticket that had been booked at the Rag Bag at all, 
either in advance or otherwise ! 


kets were searched, I was found 
g about it. Subsequently I was 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 
2£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” has been 
presented to 
WILLIAM WANT, 80 Broadwall, Stamford Street, 8.E., 
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UNOLE BOFFIN’S GUIDE TO THE « COLONIES.” 
Ma. Eprr ce Bp) you hinted that I had better compile a 


Guide to the Colonial and Indian Exhibition which woul: ¥ 
lated to lead the readers of “ ALLy Sropren’'s Haarteateas Sra 
— aay fia the right path, prac- 


= tically and morally, 
Pe @ flush of enthiu- 

~ siasm slowly per- 
meated my frame. 
I distinctly say 
“slowly,” because, 
sir, as you know, my 
construction leans 
~ towards the adipose 

—though comely,— 
and it some 
considerable time for 
heat of émagination 
Ldiclobte round, — 

‘airly impregnate it, 

But, ae ; when, lu- 
bricated by your 
> good wine, and 
worked up toa high. 
pressure, 30-horse 
steam - power = 
of excitement, I con- 
sented to do a Guide. 
I did not bargain for 
being the “guyed" 
myself. 

In a few words, sir, 
the Sloper Family 
not only insist in 
leading me through 
the Exhibition, but 
; . they do not treat me 
with the respect due toa retired corn-merchant,andaJ.P., sir—a J.P! 

The May morning that I, with the rest of the Family, started 
for the show, was anything but Let gl and breezy. It combined the 
tropical heat of a fiery bat ‘aa bank holiday with the atmosphere of 
a old-fashioned Guy Fawkes’ Day. 

_ underground way reeked with concentrated essence of 


Uncle Boffin feels faint. 


reeks. 

“It eniftes like a laundry,” caid Mrs. Sloper; “and reminds me 
of when I——” 

Had it not been for the attention of Miss Tootsie, who, with great 
feeling, kept pouring perfume on my head, and the devotion of 
MoNab, who enforced his snuff upon me, a premature death from 
apoplexy would have been my fate. Still, sir, my narrow escape 
and painful illness 
need not have drawn 
forth scornful laugh- 
ter and opprobrious 
epithets from the 
Family as we en- 
tered the Exhibi- 
tion. 

However, having 
relieved my feelings 
by heartily pulling 
the ear of that little 
monster, Bill Hig- 
gins, who purposely 
tried to stamp on 
my worst bunion, as 
he pushed before me 
through the turn- 
stile, I endeavoured 
to begin collecting 
material for my 
Guide. 

“Here, my friends,” 
I observed, ‘‘ we have 
a remarkably im- 

osing model of 
ER H. the Prince of 

Wales seated astride 
a noble charger. It 
is erected in bronze.” 

“It ain’t bronze; 
its plaster of par- 
ish,” cried the boys 
Higgins and Alexan- 
dry simultaneously. 

‘Listen patiently to your elders, lads,” I remarked. “ It is bronze, 
and boys should be seen and not heard.” 

The words had barely escaped my lips when Higgins produced a 
chalk hoof which he had dexterously excised with a sabre he had 
borrowed from a dummy Indian warrior of ferocious aspect who 
was standing in the vicinity. I took that hoof in my ds to 
make a close examination, when an official touched me on the 
shoulder. 

The boys had fled to the jungle. I was in danger of arrest. 

The Dook Snook came up, and took matters in at a glance. By 
showing his card, sir, he rescued me from the clutches of the law. 
Such is the magical influence of pasteboard and blue blood. But he 
laughed afterwards, 
sir, in his cynical way, 
and told me I was ‘a 
self - opinionated old 
ass,” sir, Me! sir—a 
At icles 

s everybody is 
aware, sir, North 
Queensland is frizz- 
Lis | hot at times, and 
India is frequently 
more than _ sultry; 
had I do believe The 

‘amily would scorch 
out any locality, and 
a and the 
authorities. The Emi- 
nent himself, I am 
sure, would calmly sit 
on Mount Etna, and 
twang the light guitar 
while an eruption was 
poine on, and molten 

va trickling round 
——* 

ut pardon my say- 
ing (as a magistrate) 
the conduct of The 

Family in the exhibi- 
tion became—— Well, 
I put it to you. 

cGooseley shouted 


Blight difference between Aunt Geeser and an 
Indian Prince. 


<..1), hee 


; For the best Hight-line Verse (printed hereunder) on Alexandry and William defy the Majesty that he saw “black, 

HOME RULE. “1 of the Law in the Jungle. slimy, suaks - eating 

“ oe snakes crawling up 

; B Pasatwoae know the iekivarsatunny lotto plensc. (true, | $h®, streets of Old London.” The Eminent declared "that 

$ x , “LIFE ON THE OCEAN WAVE." M ight not the Welsh, likewise the Scotch, whose sons are brave an oe Mlersid win noes beagles liged Fa esc i clerks bigs 

% Papa's Hat overboard. Panic among the Sea-gulls."—Toorsie. B ach in their turn, if Pat succeeds, desire Home Rule too? in some commissioner’s office.” The Dook Snook pretended he was 

S 6 2 t The Dook Snook says I should make a good model for any artist | Right merrily the Irish folk, contented they would be, Jonah in New South Wales, and wallowed—wallowed, sir, in a tank. 

pe picture of Cassandra. What do you think, dears? U nder the famous Slo Flag, the Flag of Liberty. Aunt Geeser made a savage attack on a lanky Indian prince, who 

s - b = Tottie Goodenough, rude thing, actually sniffed and tossed | Loyal sons unto that Flag from the right path would never stray— | had said “boo!” to Evelina. Could you blame me, tir, as a county 

1 ae elle at the Dook’s remarks; she is rapidly becoming quite | EH} ach week they’d have to keep them straight Suorzn’s “Haxr- | magistrate, for leaving them on the sly ? I will go without The Family 
| ) unbearable. Ho ipay.” next week, Colonially youre, Borriy, 
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GOOD OF HIM, YOU KNOW! 


the horse after R Trade is depressed, but the R 
Save ant Tien Sutiaged ts he WW 0s gut 4 itis ‘ena to buy some fodher for the baste. been extremely brisk and chee 


SCIENTIFIC SORUFFLES’ NON-EXPLOSIVE POWDER. 
*,” Dedicated to O'Donovan Rossa, of that Itk. 


1. Scraffies from early youth was of a scientific 
tarn of mind, 


2, But his great idea was 3. “Now,” ht he, when he got to 
gunpowder. man's - id invent a 
ive 


6. ON THE NiaHT—— “and Ladies and Gentlemen, I 
Soy foceniit ocho are sod goo of Tae nigh Cs Hg MEG Spee Tuc a haa! 
lear! on an ap never see of the ac 
audience to place this red-hot poker to the bung-hole! poker barrel.” 
—will any pentloman kindly wep up?" ome 


RAILWAY STUDIES, 


Caaf) 


4iX\ 
dh 
oo 


si 


— = 2 
os 


~ 


MWAYAKVAY 
SAMAR 

SS Qww . 
NX 


ON HAVERSTOCK HILL. 


o 

y 

So 

E Wy Y Y 
J 


ee, Why do you ‘av threo ‘orses to take the ‘Bus down ‘ll? ee A CLEVER FELLOW. 

Driver (a; pause). ou think we leave extra ‘orses up ai 0 0 Jnion 

uP Btn, aie "ad ‘AV-ERSTOCE-ON-THE-TOP-OTHE-ILE, poet pegged A lal lem nioremn wy Tone to the slecuin''r stops 
° ? Ha! ha 


our ; and wi 
behoind to see the vi'lage don't run away. See? 


Saturday, May 22, 1886.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


165 
HALF AN HOUR IN THE LIFE OF THAT 


Qi 


> She knew he would not get over the wall and 
A DOMESTIC TRAGEDY. plague the poor lambs; 


Published, as a caution, to all Bad Boys. 


MORE VARNISHING. 


Vandyke Browne. Hullo, up there! H 
Me on with your fe oP T pet ae 
to the fiftyeixth rang rae 


Adi 


The poor little rooks may be neaiey, but have they Only, if he did none of these things, how was it he caught cold, and had to be 
good caws to make such a noise? 


put to bed till his clothes dried. 


DERBY ANTICIPATIONS. 


This Ilustration represents Edwin at the moment that he is explaining to Angelina 
(recently married to Edwin) that the Derby is not a proper place to take ladies to, and 
that it is perfectly impossible to get out of going himself, with one or two other 
Fellows, now that he has given his promise, but he would give the world to do so ! 


ONLY HALF A “BULL.” 
(ada 


Lady és a * D . 
is two cua mars up sum). Beven and ‘two are nine; two and six——Oh, Hodge! what 
Hodge.—'Art-a-crown, Miss. ~ 


RACING INTELLIGENCE. 
The C “scratched.” 


ALLY CAMPANE. 


Now, then, my noble sportsmen. Now’s yourtime. Pl our 
fist into the till when the governor’s got his back turned, 
: tbe blessed lot on to 


Ormonde. Sell your 
boots, and back the 
moral certainty. Cousin 
Evelina’s got a beast of a 
money-box this journey ; 
not a living soul can get 
a pair of scissors or knife- 
blade through the slit. 
Bill Higgins been on 
the job all the afternoon 
with a crooked hair-pin, 
and ain't yet. 


gal, and have an accident 
ringing it home. * ° ° 
ex one it. Tenpence 
o the good. 

Moses! som has 
made the old sus- 
picious. She's me 
along of her to the pub I 
bought the gin at. Shall 
I confess or cheek it 
out? 


ee 
To commemorate the Second Anniversary of the birth of “Atty 
Storrr’s Hatr-Hoimay,” Lord Tennyson has forwarded to the 
Eminent the subjoined Poem, “ The Charge of the Pipe Brigade” :— 


S.opgr’s Staff felt afraid! 

Oh, the wild charge they made! 
All Shoe Lane wondered. 

Honour the charge they made, 

Honour the Pipe B le, 
Grand fifteen hun: ! 


Soper to “i of them, 
Tootsie to left of them ; 
Billy in front of them 
Stumbled ond Legit 
a was the office . 
As dead-beat postmen fell 
Into “ The Sloperies.” 
And with loud shout and yell, 
Roared “ Fifteen hundred!” (post-cards.) 


Goodness only knows how many pipes will be applied for on Pipe 
Monday, May 3lst ; but the Eminent will be equal to the emergency. 


s 

Unele's Will is one of the few one-act farces that has of late years 

been acted as it deserved to be. Mr. and Mrs. Kendal occasionally 
ht their patrons by its re- 

vi and never fail to score. 
It a few more popular favourites 
would now and again step down 
out of the skies, cut a lump out 
of the long piece and wind u 
in a farce, better worth wo 
be got for the eer fl at certain 
houses I could mention. 


s 
Ma. ipo ame to the 
7 ‘elegra; suggest 
“ Colinderies” ae the popular _, 
name of the Colonial and Indian “ 
Exhibition. Surely the accom- 
ery editor of Punch, who is 
the Eminent, the most skilful E 
and practised word-twister of the 
ht have found some- 


Burnand’s kitchen the “ Callen- 
deries.” The D. T. keeps a 
ical wag on its staff to 
arp ‘i Pe) Hee ad “Colind.” Th f 
copy” is . @ sugges ti) Ay @ proper pame, o! 
en ial the only name that will be conepiatot The one that 
will be selected out of A. SLorer's Prize Competition. See announce- 
ment in this week’s “ Hatr-Houmar.” 


Sprmers and Josh, two racing niggers, were recently presented at 
the Raleigh Club, with two oa and silver medals, By Reginald 
Herbert Esq. M.M.F.H. Spiders and Josh performed before the 
Eminent at “The Sloperies” the other night, and pleased him eo, that 
he also presented them with medals, (real aa manufactured by 
Tkey Moses) and a couple of “ Storzn” Pipes. 


rapeoetdinl ontmeeep pe Peer ry ee of 
im as in , the Boston Traveller says 
prry bo eyebrows are so enormous that, if he could shift them'to his 
bald pate, he would have a respectable head of hair. This playful 
ation has probably been suggested by a recollection of Dickens’ 
ption of a man whose hair, he said, had fallen off his head, and 
Poor yep rede igh p ep te 
x CY) a a8 & in 

? Wonders will never cease. al 


Burerty related, the facts of the recent fatal Chi 
these :—A meeting of socialists was being held in one of 
squares. One of the s 


petustpas 
e 

43 
dulged in language so violent that a 
policeman on the watch re 

what he had heard to his superiors 
at the nearest police station, which 
was only three hundred feet away. 
Thereupon a body of four hundred 


men, armed with staves and mus- 
kets, who had been waiting in readi- 
ness for such an order, marched out 
in extended platoons, which occu- 
hee the entire width of the street 
rom house to house. Just as they 
reached the square, a sputtering 
little flame curved throug’ the air. 
An eye-witness says it came from a 
window; another person declares 
that it proceeded from the side walk 
at the entrance to a dark alley. 
Wherever it came from, the missile 
fell between the second and third 
ranks of police, and exploded. Of 
the twenty-four officers in one pla- 
toon, twenty-one were killed or 
wounded, e« 

s 


Lizut. ALrrep V. Forpyce 

2 V.B.S., Staff Reg., is the author of 

& praiseworthy scheme for the forma- 

ation of a Volunteer or Auxiliary 
Transport. At B: ham a battalion of cadets has already been 
raised, under the title of ‘The 1st Cadet Battalion Royal Warwick- 
shire Regiment.” Auty hopes the idea will prosper, and is drilling 
Alexandry and Bill Higgins in the back yard every day, so that they 
may be ready for any emergency. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


Oman.ey Ditxs, who the milk, has been ex; himself 
to the Liberal electors ey oetig assembled by Ee tevin, in 
Preece’s School, Fulham Road, to 
t hon. baronet a state- 
connection with the 


divorce case of “Crawford v. Crawford and 


ina 
the buildi 


Tury did it on purpose, those Greeks. — 


What do they care for a hostile fleet when 
1 the whirlwind and direct 
fo sooner did the vessels of 


reeks now. 


es 
Tus London Stereoscopic and Photographic Com *s Second 
Amateur Photographic Exhibition, which was poem ed by 
H.R.H. the Princess Frederica, is well worthy a visit by all who are 
interested in the development of photography, which, it must be 
confessed, is a ‘‘ taking" sort of subject. Exhibition closes on 
May 24th, so take ALLY’s advice, an hurry up. 


s 
Spzaxine on the subject of Lawyers and Litigants, a contemporary 
says :—" Even Coleridge, so eminently the poet of gentle thoughts, 
seems to have been moved to join in the general chorus when he 
wrote the verse— 
“(He sawa ph ded billing a viper, 
On a dung-heap beside his stable, 
And the Devil smiled, for it put him in mind 
Of Cain and his brother Abel.’ 
Looking a little below the surface, it is not difficult to realise that 
the popular prejudice against lawyers is simply a reflection of the 
contentious disposition with which their aid is sometimes invoked.” 
ALLY ar it’s all very well talking like that, but you get run in for 
an attack of giddiness, and see where you are without the Attorney 
General or George Lewis, both of them F.0.8.’s, 


s 

Ma. Faancis Wetcanp of Store Street, Bedford Square, has brought 
out some ‘ Mephistopheles Note Paper,” a very realistic- looking 
head (according to what we are taught to believe a ‘certain gentle- 
man”’ is like, the Eminent, as yet. not having had the pleasure of 
shaking hands with him) of Mephistopheles, being engraven thereon. 
Lord Bob says, “ It's—aw—devilish fine paper—aw—don’t you know.” 

Tue “ Anglers’ Tournament,” which is to come off at Twickenham 
next month, is likely to prove an interesting competition. Field 
days of this sort are, 
Every Fishing Club 

very a 
has one or more each 
season, and it may be 
affirmed without 
exaggeration that, 
—_— red members 
of any 
ciation try 
in the least formal 
fashion, the day’s 
work resolves itself 


Asso- 


inspected, 
criticised, and 

weighed. The b 

takes are stuffed, 

varnished, and set up 

in the Club Room, 

and after the em- 

broidery which, on 

such occasions, is apt 

to decorate the plain- 

spun trath, has been 

ernie removed, 

the exploit is certain to find its way into the columns of the journals 
devoted to what has appropriately been termed the “gentle craft.” 
The Eminent had a day’s fishing recently, and brought home with 
him a bloater, half a , am. | a ne, which he said he had 
caught in the river at ond. But as they were rather highly 
scented, and the contents of the dust-hole were found lying 

the garden, Mrs, Sloper is doubtful of his statement. 


Miss Kitty Wasn, known as the Serio Comedy Queen, is now 
appearing nightly,at the London Pavilion, where her songs, ‘“‘ Dolly’s 
Revenge,” “ Kitty, Kitty, < are so pretty,” and “ No, you don’t!” 
are warmly applauded. Nature has bestowed on Miss Wren a 
charming face and py wy and this young lady has shown great 
discernment in having her dresses modelled on the style of Tootsie’s 
ineomparable “ Fashion Fancies,” which call forth the admiration 
of all who behold them. ee 


h delivered at the opening of the 


Tae Paincz or Waxes, in a 3; 
need hardly say that I take the 


Colonial Exhibition, said :—" 
deepest interest in the success 
ail rs mxbibition ba realy 
© arrangements an e 
trouble that has been taken are 
owing to Sir Philip Cunliffe 
Owen and histwoableassistants 
Mr. Edward Cunliffe Owen and 
Mr. J. BR. Royle. I can only say 
that those who have not yet seen 
the Exhibition will be satisfied 
with what they see if they 
take the earliest opportunity 
of going round the Courts, and 
they will be struck with the 
wonderful resources of the 
Empire.” oe 
a 


Tue latest proposal is that 
decayed, unemployed gentlemen 
should » hig pal oi bees 

urpose of an upply 

ency. The object of the 
Agency “would be to supply 
escorts to ladies who visit Lon- 
don, or who reside in London, 
pos have no mele friends upon 
whose time and courtesy t 
can make sufficient caim” 
Auy “ ‘ally submits ” 
the following list of prices :— 
“Best quality. For £5 daily, or 
£1 per hour, we can offer the 
services of er sons of 
peers, baronets, and military 
and naval officers. The escorts will be faultlessly dressed, by con- 
tract with a West-end tailor.” Others to suit all classes. 


(Saturday, May 22, 1886. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A Oatsxpan ror tras Wanx Expme May 29th. 


—— 


23rd Ma: 
and Editor fran 
61. This peri 
. William Last, who proposed to Mr. Henry 
should start a comic paper. Mayhew mentioned 
likely to be of great service, and called upon pose 
Lemon fell in with the idea; and at a meeting at the “ Edinburg 
Castle," 832 Strand, Lemon drew up the prospectus. The name 
fixed upon was The Funny pa Comic Tales. At @ subsequent 
meeting someone mentioned , and there was a joke about the 
“Lemon” in it. Mayhew seized the and called out instantly, 
“ A good thought; we'll call it Pumoh.” new name was ad 
by acclamation, and the first number appeared in July, 1841. 


abet: Maz, Wane Se operates lee es, 
lea' e a ’s, in one \ i runs 
Se ht anh it cbtatead by tas Uelsaball, Ae tatty miation cf 
cricket appears in Pope :— 
“The judge to dance his brother Serjeant 
The rhs ol at cricket urge the ball. - 

Cricket was played at Eton in Horace Welpole’s younger da 
was ened Ie'switt's “John Bull.” C was also n 
Edward Phillips, Milton's 
Free School at Guildford 
Elizabeth. This is the 
name. 

24th May, 1869.—On this day at a féte, given in honour of the 
anniversary of freedom at Buenos Ayres, an aéronaut, named 
M. Baraille, made an ascent in a balloon, which, in descen: , fell 
into the harbour. A number of boats and « small steamer, named 
the Cavour, al off to the rescue of the aéronaut, who was drowning 
in the car. some misfortune the balloon, in rolling about, came 
in contact with the fannel of the steamer, and the gas becoming 
te, exploded with terrible force, blowing the board, as 

those in the boats. The steamer was set on fire and sustained 
eae. Eight persons were fatally injured, and twenty-five 
io i 

24th May, 1276.—A capitation tax of three pennies was this day 
laid on every Jew above the age of twelve years, and all above the 
age of seven were compelled to wear a yellow S 

26th May, 1822.—A bull was this day baited at Cullercoats 
Sands, near Bani It was not till the 
was finally put down by Act of Parliament. In the time of Addison 
the scene of these encounters was at Hockley in the Hole, near 
Clerkenwell. Gay, in his “Trivia,” says :— 

inured to city wa 


Be 
The pride of Hoc! 
Learn hence the o! 
Mondays and Thursdays are the days of game.” 

25th May, 1640.—A singular phenomenon occurred this day in 
Lake Erie, at Toledo—the water rising to the height of four feet 
above its ee in the space of a few hours, without any 
erverent cause, e area of this lake is about 9,600 square miles. 

fisheries are very extensive, consisting chiefly of herring, white- 
fish, sturgeon, trout, pike, bass, catfish, and shad. It was in the 
western of Lake Erie that the Americans gained a victory 
over the British on 10th September, 1813. 


26th May, 1'746.—Thomas Southern, the dramatist, died this 
day. Oldys, in his MS. notes to Langbaine, says :—‘“I remember 
him, a grave and venerable old gentleman. He lived near Covent 


Garden, and used often to frequent the evening weyers there, always e 


neat and decently dressed, commonly in black, with his silver sword 
and silver locks.” During the last ten years of his life he resided in 
Smith Street, Westminster, and attended the Abbey church very 
constantly, being particularly fond of church music. His virtues 
and genius were such, that, as William Whitehead remarks, 
“ He to our admiration join’d our love.” 

Southern enjoyed the lop life of all our poets, and by economy 
died, with a foo sane Gons"the richest of them. . 

26th May, 1807.—In a Cumberland newspaper of this date, we 
read :—‘' A few days ago a rat’s nest was found by a terrier dog, in a 
field near Netherhall, within five yards of the river Ellen, in which 
they got the old she rat, ten young rats about six days old, and 
fifty-seven lam eels, thirty or more of which were alive, each 
about 94 inches long.” 


27th May, 1844.—T. Raikes, Esq., in his journal of this 
date, writes :—" That arch-gambler, Crockford, is dead, and has left 
an immense fortune. He was ly 8 low fishmonger in Fish 
Street Hill, near the Monument, then a ‘leg’ at Newmarket, and 
keeper of hells in London. He finally set_up the club in St. James’ 
Street, opposite to White’s, with a hazard » by which he won 
all the disposable money of the men of fashion in London, which 
was supposed to be near two ons.” Mr. Orockford laid the 
foundation of his fortune at a quaint, narrow wooden house, with _ 
pore gables, which formerly stood on the north side of Temp! 

‘ar, where generations of fishmongers had plied their scaly e. 
paring Crockford’s lifetime he refused to allow the old house in the 
Strand to be altered; but, after his death, which occurred in 1844, 
the gable roof and pent-house were removed. The sh afterwards 
became that of a hair-dresser; and, finally, reversing the old saying 
about “coming to vile uses at last,” it into the hands of 
Messrs. Reeves and Turner, the well-known second-hand booksellers, 
who owned it when it was doomed to come down, to make room for 
the New Law Courts, in 1875. At the time of his death, it is stated 
that Mr. Crockford was worth £700,000. 


2 teat aca eanicoaaiamenases Niele meee sNe yo ee a eee 
28th May, 1797.—Beli’s Weekly Messenger, of this date, cou- 
tained the following advertisement :— 
“ May no miscarriage prevent my marriage. 

“ Mayhew Dawson, in Bothwell, Cumberland, intends to be married 4 
Holm Church, on the Thursday before Whiteuntide next, whenever ths: 
may happen, and to return to Bothwell to dine. 

“Mr. Reid gives a turkey to be roasted; Ed. Clementson gives 4 fa! 
lamb to be roasted; Wm. Elliot gives a hen to be roasted; Jos. Gibsov 
gives a fat calf to be roasted. 

“And in order that all this roast meat may be well basted, do you s¢¢ 
Mary Pearson, Betty Hodgson, Mary Bushley, Molly Fisher, Sara! 
Briscoe, and Betty Porthouse, give, each of them, a pound of butter. The 
advertiser will provide everything else for so festive an occasion. 

“* And he hereby gives notice, 

“To aLL YounG WoMEN desirous of changing 
is at present disengaged; and sdvises them to consider, that 
there be luck in leisure, yet, in this case, delays are dap; Us ; 
him, he is determined it shali be—first come, first 

“ Bo ceme along lasses, who wish to be married 
Mar Dawson is vex'd that so long he has tarried.” 


theie condition, that ht-® 
althous 
for, with 


while 


force, and lighti 
enemy’s stores at itchi. ; 
29th May, 1828.—The ancient custom of singing on the steeple °: 
the cathedral at Durham on this anniversary, was revived st thi: 
church this day. At the close of divine service the choristel 
ascended the steeple, and sung the three anthems formerly used ob 
that elevated station. 6. 
29th May, 1660.—Restoration Day. In Devonshire—at least, ¢ ; 
the vicinity of Starcross—the children customarily celebrate eh 
anniversary by carrying about what they call May babies, é.., little 
dolls, carefully and neatly dressed, decked with flowers, and laid i 
boxes somewhat resembling coffins. The origin or meaning of th: 
custom does not appear to be known. 
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A SYMPHONY IN SMOKE. 
—— 
A pretty, piquant, pouting pet, 
Who Likes fb mess ond tale her ease; 
She loves to smoke a cigarette. 
To dream in silken hammockette, 
And sing and swing beneath the trees 
A pretty, piquant, pouting pet! 
Her Christian name is Violet, 
Her eyes are blue as summer seas, 
She loves to smoke a cigarette ! 
As calm as babe in bassinette, 
She swingeth in the summer breeze, 
A pretty, piquant, pouting pet. 
bs come “_ : novelette— 
parasol is Japanese— 
She loves to snche 6 lgarete 
She loves a fume without a fret— 
Her frills are white, her frock cerise— 
A pretty, pouting, piquant pet. 
She almost goes to sleep, and yet, 
Half by booming honey-bees, 
She loves to smoke a pro bor 
tes mild ol ; 
A Pretty Pet. AWhe fons all Hats Foy pres 


A ty, pouting, piquant pet, 
oleae to pres gpr med red, 


NAUTICAL NOTES. 
By Atty’s Ex-" Ancient Marinsr.” 


Ir is a “ fowl” mistake to suppose that a“ cock’s swain” is lodged 
see in the ‘‘hen-coop" or the “hatchways,” or, indeed, in the 
cock-pit.” 
It isa legal errorto suppose naval courts martial are necessarily tried 
efore a “jury” mast; nor is the prisoner put at the capstan “ bar.” 
The helm is often called the “ 
Orn oF the chip te « modiSoatd 
“Tacking” the ship is a m: cation (as the term leads us to sup- 
nose) of “tailing” down the “ hatches.” P 
The “ship’s husband” hes noconnection 
ith the vessel’s “ buoy,” and only a very 
istant one with the sext-“ aunt.” 
The “bows” of a ship should be re- 
urned by a “‘salute,”’ of course. 
It is only a joke to call the paper contain- 
Ing the ship’s the “stern sheets.” 
‘When vessels “hug” the shore, it may 
be generally considered that they are em- 
bracing an opportunity. 
— Cprincy i ir area 
making a “bight” as he passes the “chops’ 
pf the channel. aS 
The “ plumb " line is generally used 
monget “ currents.” 
The crew's rations are not served out to 
hem on the ship’s “ counter.” 
It is a peculiar’fact that when a leak is 
—— ’ the . staggers,” 
nD 


the ro) pPpear 
Suppose - 
the “ dog-star,” fie. 4 
tists doggedly insist on that 


ler,” evidently because it enables 


ALLY’s Sey oe 
QUILTH A NOVELTY. 
25:5: O— 


ere ee ey coink te leek 
peed married throug introduction afforded them 
ik coramne MaAranNoRA Aezucy.” Address, giving date of mar- 
riage, eto.— 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


TOOTSIE, "MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“ — ” 


A CHARMING YOUNG LADY, of 19, tall, dark, and considered 
very handsome, and accomplished, with £800 = annum, would 

to correspond with a gentleman (looks no object) about 25 with a view to 

matrimony. Photos must be sent, or no notice will be taken. Ad a— 

“VR,” “Toorsre’s MaTRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 

Lane, London, E.C. 


OUNG GENTLEMAN, 22, wealthy, and of good family, tall 
dark, and handsome, wishes to correspond with an affectionate and 
attractive young lady about same age (or younger) with a view to matri- 
mony. Please en photo, an “‘ ADMIRER,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
MaTRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E C. 


photo. andaddress: 
loperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


with a 
ir life, respectable Raadress, en 
Rosauig,” “ TooTsiz’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ 

Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 

GENTLEMAN, tall, fair, 23, having £2,000 a year, wishes to 

correspond with a lovel: 1, aged 18, with a view to matrimony. 

Address, | enclosing photo —‘‘ Hsrcues," “ ToorTsie's MATRIMONIAL 
AGENcy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, age 19, wisnes to correspond with a gentleman 

A i, mob over bh with a view ts maktoony. Bho ie Sik, Sin, 
ind is handsome; very fair; blueeyes. Has £500a year. Would make agood 
le. Is of loving and jolly dis . Gentleman must send photo. 

d 6—" Gipsy,” “ TooTsiz’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCy,” " The Sloperies,” 


\ YOUNG LADY, 21, very handsome and affectionate, with £200 

& year, wishes to consyone with a young gentleman not over 24, 
nd of music and home. Please enclose photo. Address—‘' VIOLET,” 
sp ei | 4 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


3 ane 


SWEGIAN,” * 
hoe Lane, 


: — Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, t 
, apts Prog reenta to the partis interested, all Testers oo Mes n 
+4 above advertisements. Adverti already re- ved, 
0 not appear above, will appear as soon as space admis. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 
‘THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


i oe 
*,° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
. 
are unable to publish those selected as Ai fe we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that ali 
of imvortance and interest, and of moderate length, will 
be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter Bow, and he 
therefore invites correspondence on all subjects. 


Tusgatre Royat, MippiEessoro’, Monday, May 10th, 1886. 
Dean Atty,—Pipe received safely. I smoked it in the streets 
this morning, and the rude, or rather nude, boys recognized it by 
shouting after me, “ Yah! Arley Slooper.” I shall smoke it in my 
own private den ; and, when coloured, I hope you will put it amongst 
your relics. Hoping you will not get too as / bong pong. 
Y OUIS KELLEHER. 


ours, 
Fivssuny Park, May 10th, 1886. 
My Dear Stopzr,—Many thanks for your“ Birthday Pipe.” It will 
be a thorough and constant reminder of the giver; a ike him, it 
is about ‘as hot as they make ’em,” especially when one catches the 
unatveetened flavour of the danger si 
Its only dissi ity seems to be, that when stone broke, it will 
not have the power of drawing, as we are all assured you have. 
With all good wishes, Tam, yours sa, 
. H. CAVE. 


22, NurBouRNE Strezt, QuBen’s Park, W., May 10th, 1886. 
Deas Atty,—Thanks for the Pipe, which I received quite safe. I 
think it a Nias representation of your venerable self. And, oh! 
what a nose! If it could have been made to turn up high enough, 
it would set the tobacco alight, with How 


out the aid of a match. 
much has it cost for unsweetened, bel ad it to that high state of 
colouring ?—I am, dear ALLy, yours truly, 

G. E. POWELL. 


GoipvEN Squake, May 12th, 1886. 

My Dezangst ayy Bzst Daruine Atty,—I thought I would like 

to write you a few lines, although I know that it is not proper for a 

oung girl to write toa gentleman; but I hope you will excuse me 

lor writing to you, as I am very much in love with you, and I think, 

perhaps, you might love me, if you saw me. My adored Atty, I am 

@ constant reader of your most us Paper. And when I see how 

ple serve , it makes the tears roll out of my eyes, and I feel as 

f I should like to horsewhip them, but as it is not in my power to 
do so, I can only feel very sorry for you. 


Now, I hope, dear Auty, 
es will like my letter, and also oo love. I should like this to 
Dacdy lores vou, silken gun bave mata lance ane callie 
somebody loves you, although you have such a nose and long 
. Dear ALLY, don’t be offended. 
ow, dear ALLY, I must say good-bye. 
From a lover of SLorzz, named 


FLO. 


Connavont Panag, Kincssois, GroucestTeR, May 12th, '86. 

Dear ALLy,—Although a constant reader of your “ Hatr-Ho.ipay,” 
I have never noticed a letter from our ancient City of Gloucester, 
sa how much you are appreciated down here, and you 
for large amount of re, enjoyment, and side-splitting 
laughter provided in your ever valuable Paper. I now wish to convey 
that thanks from a very large circle of your readers, who consider 
they are under an everlasting obligation for what you have already 
done. To all sufferers from melancholia, three weeks’ reading of 
your “ Hatr-Hotipay" would effect an immediate and everlasting 
cure. 

The joyous fact of Tootsie having made it by Agr Lord Bob (who 
behaved in a ful manner) was almost the signal for a Grand 
Demonstration, and was it not for the torrents of rain deluging our 
city, it would most likely have taken place. Of course, you would 
have had to attend in all your grandeur, not resting to put on Y acl 
spurs. But if, during your peregrinations in summer holidays, 
you should be able to honour us with a visit, we will have a fine old 
flare up, and I am sure you will find plenty to interest such a noble 

refined mind as yours for at least a week. We have plenty of 
the unsweetened down here, too !—some of the right old sort!!! We 
should like dear Tootsie to come also, if she thinks the strain of 
Lees 4 from her dear Bob for so long a time would not be too 
m or her. Don’t ask Bob to come; he would be lynched for his 
cruel treatment of our dear Tootsie. Bless her little heart! we 
should all like to see her so much. 

I was sorry to hear of your accident on the ice; but it served you 
right to a certain a agg ag gay old spark, you ought to stay at 
home with your wife. e ladies down here would not let you 
carry on like you do; they don’t mind flirting recipes but they 


have a great objection to their dear husbands doing an; g of the 
kind, but we a little on the quiet sometimes, 
Trusting you will honour us with a visit, and with love to Mrs. 8. 


, not forgetting Tottie Good- 


and Tootsie, and best wishes to you: 
Billy, &o,, allow me to romeln, pal 


enough, the Dook Snook, Hon. 
ever grateful, 

P.S.—I should esteem it a favour if Tootsie could spare me one of 
her photos. I would have some taken from it, and send them to her 
numerous admirers, unknown to their wives and sweethearts, of 


course. 
Hon. A. Siopzn, M.P., F.0.M., eto. 


BrrurncHam, May 14th, 1886. 


Dzanr Frienp Srorer,—I write to you because I see that someone 
calling himself a “‘ Schoolboy” has been running down your charming 
daughter, and girls generally. I wish to say a few words in Tootsie’s 
favour, though I daresay she is able to t care of herself. I am 
gure that she must be an awfully jolly girl, and I only wish I had 
Lord Bob's place. In Be humble opinion girls are a very useful 
institution, and we should fare badly without them. Of course, all 
girls are not alike. There are black sheep in every flock. But most 
of the girls that I have come across have been very nice indeed. If 
“Schoolboy” had left school, and was in diggings (exouse slang), like 
myself, he would think girls were of some use. Perhaps he does not 
know the discomfort of having no button on his shirt-collar. I do. 
I take in your “ Haty-Houipay” every week, and always cut out the 
“ Fashion Fancies.” I am going to make an album of them, and call 
it the‘ ‘ Album of Beauty.” Wall, old boy, I must now conclude, and 
I hope I may do something towards keeping Tootsie in favour with 
yourself, Lord Bob, and the public, Best respects to all your family, 
and Tootsie especially, from A LOVER OF GIRLS. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


<a i Pre _ pores le gg ten gallons of hot water, a 
bar of mo , and a si 
‘Waar is the difference between a white bear and a barber’s shop 
?—One is a barber’s pole, and the other is a Polar “ bar.” 
Bzet PasPaRaTION FOR THE Tz2TH.—A good dinner. 

Tax Best Ham Propuces—A good raiser. 

Stocx-TakERs—Burglars. 

Tue Gazatest Army ConTRacToR—Death. 

Every-pay Ossects—In the name of Goodness, what does every- 
day object to? 

HELLEY Memon1aLs—Geological specimens. 

Tae AnTIQuITY or Man—An aged spinster. 

How to Dissvapz PEoPLE FROM Mannrrso—Send them to the 
seaside, and they will be always hearing the moaning of the tied. 

Ir anyone threw a pig in a pigeon-shooter’s face, what place would 
it remind him of ?—Why, Hurling-ham. ; ; 

Wen is a small onion like -a-dozen girls? Please don't say, 
When it’s a she-lot. : 

Very Sap.—There have been more fashionable ladies dyed young 
this year than ever. ‘ 

A cusrouszy “furnished apartment.”—A bedroom with a towel- 
horse and a handsome cab-inet. : 

Cuicxen Hazard—Their premature counting. 


~~ 
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THE SKULL HUNTERS: A TALE OF THE PRAIRIE. 
iz. 


y Cartan Rayne Maap 
pate 


CHAPTER II. 
THE INDIANS. 


I map inourred the resentment of these hostile tribes in two dif- 
ferent ways. Having stopped once for three months at the Prawnee 

igwams, le them an affectionate farewell and departed, but 
had scarcely ridden an hundred miles, when I discovered, on looking 
into my tobacco-pouch, that I had taken by mistake half » quarter 
of an ounce of 
bird's eye belong- 
ing to an aged 
chief. I did not 
think it worth 
while to ride back 


forgave me, nor 
des: in their 
endeavours to ac- 
complish my ca 
ture and punish- 
ment. 

My cause of 

uarrel with the 

awnees was 
somewhat differ. 
ent. Having made 
@ magnificent and 


— joke to a 
id of tril 
aged three years, 
became so_irri- 
tated at his not 
being able to see 
it, that I told him 
I believed the 
Sawnees were so 
called, on account 
of the narrowness 
of their mental 
capacities. He 
told all the tribe, 
and they vowed 
the most deadly 
vengeance. I fied for my life, and had as narrow an escape as ever 
was known. A shot grazed my head as I rode away, and I am 
thankful to oy, got clear off. Some months had elapsed since these 
events, and I 


A Magnificent and Original Joke 


—- . eee pean Fy ad them, but when I saw = 
pursuing me from 0} directions, at once how 
matters stood. They had both chosen this as their settling day to 


fall into the hands of the Prawnees, who had a way of pera 
ng) 


vessels for preserved beef, w! was ap but agreeable. 
ined not to be taken alive, I 


quent! quicker than my steed, so that 
and all, on his neck, and was obliged to wait till he advan 


back in m: per position. 
Miles Get alee we flew like lightning, and in less than an hour 


most pressing 5 
back we should be killed; to turn to the right 
would be certain death ; to the left, inevitable destruction ; while to 


stay where we were wo utter annihilation. 

cast the hunter of des ee vidi 
a hunter of many years’ or, rather, ing), 

and, lore, (3 danger, my aaah wile 

me on beholding our situation, and even while whispering 


enco 
“Washington Busterville, my buoy, I guess you're in a tarnation 


fix!” 
Some there are, &: the case-hardened and callous, who, so 


y, oven 
, would have lost hope and nerve, and way to the seem- 
Fa inoviable, se in thelr cheeks without mating another eflori 
leat grim Fa‘ 
Nearer and nearer came our enemies, each moment was precious ; 
what should we do? 
Donna Isabella's horse, on 
overcome by terror and 
himself, he fell down, as those noble animals sometimes will, and 
died on the spot. a 
so he was 


of stronger nerve, firmly. 

“Jump up behind ick! * I exclaimed to my companion, “ it 
mrenr only chance of life.” She obeyed, almost before the words 

poashel my lips. 

Even in this moment of danger I could not fail to be struck by the 
graceful manner in which Donna Isabella sprang from her defunct 
animal, performed a dashing pas seul in mid-air, and alighted behind 
me. Congratulating her upon her skill, I once more turned to watch 


events. 

Nearer and nearer! we could hear the of the fire and the 
wild animals, the of the Prawnees and the howling of the 
Sawnees, in one 


in. 
The foremost herd of buffaloes were approaching at a furious pace; 
in a few seconds they would be upon us. ii 
Our position was fearful—hopeless; not the faintest chance of 
escape, from any quarter, could we discern. Resistance was un- 
a ing. 


« Jump up behind me, quick!" 


We stopped short in dismay and terror, and in an agony of des- 
neler waited the approach of our deadly foes and our own 
nevitable doom. 
On, on they came! 
The suspense was terrible! ! 
One moment more would decide our fate!!! 
(To be continued next week.) 
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ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, May 22, 1886. 


2303 
L414 


Sy f , 
L447 


number of the Good Templars 
Pay i of an 
orienting Khe” won’ rt never 
er! 
of Altay, Sicxed beer or spirits,’ 


Tourist), Have you ever been to Oban before? | 
rpoceadhlg wecrm | breed) Why, I come from there. My father keeps a shop close to the Viaduct. SOCIETY IN PARIS.—There will be a duel directly, you bet! 


A. SLOPER, THE CHAMPION EXPLORIST AND HUNTIST. 
N.B.—Come and see the Btuffed Lioness ALLY killed, after a terrific combat. It is‘now on view at “The 


A 
seal up in thls ewest, in. Billy i : - 

herself 8 8 the Nope 

_of “hooking” bi wophe flowere that Bion Bac tralla! — 


A aa f 
| " vil) 


‘Our postal tee Boy and hs mother atthe Adelphi. : dear receives a letter. 
__~_ She means enjoying herself. Why not? friend Moses: . a ho 
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GO UP TOP! ae a pee ee RING AT : THE COONIALINGIARIES. : ich too 
GAIE jitter. Be wife, Mr. Snobkins? What ‘ou're mu: 

Fond Mother (who has been teaching). Now, A eenen woe 0 Teetoleny? The seeney te Me otals | ve sia forme. Young Snob! tt go in for beauty much; but, then, I have 

Augustus (making a dash for it.) Any Ology that’s “ Taut.” ! He dotes on Nellie F: (rng te all ugly Young Bnotbine, Well dont gon fot et ‘OU ARE! 


London: Printed by DaALzIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., SaaS ares GILBERT DALZIEL, at ‘‘ The Sloperies," 99 Bhoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, May 22, 1686. 
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